THE VALLEY OF IMAGES

hands and knees setting his lips to it to drink his fill; 'far
better than the brackish water of the sands/

I was not astir at dawn, but learned later from my servant
Muhammad that the mu'edhdhirfs call no sooner woke them
than the Rashidis made a joyous dash for a drink at the
pool1 before lining up for prayers.

At Shanna one of my party brought me a perfect flint
arrow-head saying that he had found it at the water-hole,
but this was untrue. The arrow-head, like a large flint
spear-head in possession of another Arab, had come from
the sands of Sanam. The owners from whom I acquired
them had no knowledge of their original use, but I gathered
that such flints are sometimes picked up in the sands and
used as firelighters. Hamad bin Hadi, to whom I showed
them, that he might search for others to our common
advantage, considered them intrinsically uninteresting, for
he with an eye less for archaeology than for the picturesque,
declared that at but a day's march west of Shanna there were
'stones' in abundance and more interesting by far, graven
images - cGod was the Knower!' - and the work of the sons
of Adam in the Days of Ignorance. The name of this spot
amidst the dunes of Ga'amiyat he called Shag al Masawwar,
a name which seemed to promise much, *the Valley of
Images/ It was deemed unwise for me to leave the main
party, so I sent Hamad to bring me specimens against the
promise of reward. Thirty-six hours later he returnedVith
a rib-like stone two feet in length, another of symmetrical
circular shape, one and a half feet in diameter, that looked

1 llfadh. The Murra, according to Hamad, contrary to South Arabian
tastes, do not greatly relish it, and drink it only when suffering from thirst
that cannot be satisfied in any other way. The Rashidi word for it, alihudh^
seems to have substituted fh for/, a peculiarity I noticed in other words.
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